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my companions were growing a little nervous of the grow-
ing distance between us and the main body now visible
afar off. Farraj, always inclined to be a little jumpy,
declared that that morning he had heard a distant rifle shot
as he had sat keeping a look-out on the cAin Sala ridge.
There might therefore be others in the desert besides our-
selves, but it was at least as likely that the shot had emanated
from the rifle of Salim or Hasan who, with my permission,
had gone off on a short holiday in search of Oryx on the under-
standing that they should rejoin us on the third day at
Ziqirt. Or, suggested Salih who had come with us, it may
have been a Jinn doing a little game shooting.
The country became more broken, like a choppy sea, as
we went eastward, and the northern flanks of the Bani
Riman ranges were low and rounded though the southward
slopes were still deep and steep. A patch of good vegetation
on the way accommodated two larks and a warbler besides
producing a dragonfly and a Painted Lady—the first since
Jabrin and indeed the only one seen in the whole expanse of
the Rub' al Khali.
Under and on the south side of the third range lay the
watering of Naifa in an unusually elongated horseshoe
hollow, of which one side and the head formed part of the
main range while the other side was a projecting rib thereof
about half a mile long or more. The hollow was oriented
north-east and south-west roughly in accordance with the
axis of the dune-range itself, and was almost closed in by
sand at an inward curve of its projecting horns. The long
narrow approach corridor was well covered with Abal
bushes and spread out fanwise at its south-west extremity
into a broad rolling valley.
A single well, with its potent brine liquid at a depth of only
eight feet, lay in greyish sandstone at the inner (north-east)
edge of a small patch of the bedrock, from which the sand-
slopes rose steeply theatre fashion on three sides to a height
of 200 feet. We were merely marking time here to allow
Zayid and 9Ali to accomplish their mission, and I was in the
mood to enjoy as much rest as possible during these days of
enforced inactivity. It was 2 p.m. when we got into camp

